The P INK SHOES 


8 2 Go ge = 


G., 3 2 82555 by n ' 2 * A x s 
25 * Lads 3 | 


* — — 2 


1 Coord of Pe delight ful 7 725 1. . Fs 


* n * " ” - 2 * Y ; F 
[ ' # 1 5 4 1 * . #3 , A . * 54 Qt ? * 1 
AT 4.5.4 ; > *% Cf | N | 
* : . E * * 0 I * 5 
* 
» | y ö 2 X A . : 
© - ＋ 8 2 


ngs 


1. The Pink Shoes and white Stockings. 


2. A new Song on taking Fort Palais in Belleiff 4 
; The young Damſtl's wilful Miſtke 


+ A, New Song in Praiſe of the brave Cap. 
Deatb. Commander of the Terrible Privateer 


6, The dittracted Maiden 5 Love forthe Tp 


9 


*, 


* 
a 


3 : 
| 1 
4 1 


* _ 1 e , | 7 
mer's Son 0 bit I! of Maw: vio 
| $2.5] * 6 | , of ? oh A . 4 * 4 5 N : * 


11 Enters according A „. 
1 


# 


6 3: 


The Pixx SHOES GARLAND, Sc. 


| Satin $1 , Sell i 
„t, Pink Shoes. 


HEN | was forc'd on Board for td go, 

Did ever poor Seaman meet with uch Wo, 
When l was forc'd on Board to go. 
She has fired my Rigging aloft and aloe, 
Did ever poor Seaman meet with ſuch Wo, | 
In her Cloak and her Scarf and black Bever Hat, 
In her Pink Shoes and Stockings ſo white. 


It's very 2 known we Ladies of Plakare,. 
Will walk thro' the Streets in Sol our Treaſure, 
In our Pink Shoes, e. 8 
And when we come to Cyney reer 
In bope of our Chance for ro meet: 2 
With our Cloak and our Ser Kc. 


And when we come unto Templ >7 ny SI 
Its there we ſhall pick up a jally brisk Tar, 
| A Merchant-man or a Man of War, Bi 
We ſtrip him naked and put him to Bed, 0 
Perhaps. lay him cloſe to a Bawd that is dead, 
2K, In her Cloak and her Scarf, &c. - 


- Then in comes the Carpenter with Chiſſel and Mallet 8 
He malt have a Girl to pleaſure his Pallet, | 
In der Pink Shoes, Ge. . 
? For his Ax and his Saw he defires no more, 
> But with his long Augur he ſtraight did her _, 
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The Baker for this fair Maid's n „ HW 
Is ſorely obliged for to lament | 
Her Pink Shoes, G . 
When the Fit comes on he ſwears dat bey oft 
Have a Slap at her Tail if he's burnt to a t. 
| In Gen, & E. * El 
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A hen in comes the Mate with Homes and wir, 
And ſware on her Tit he muſt dance a Jie. pv 
In her Pink Shoes, Cc. 07 , 
The Frenchman then he lifts' up her Hoop, "ow 
Ads Wounds, ſays he, it's a fine ee. | 
In her Cooks n 


At laſt comes a Torkfiremen,i © + red z hu 6 | ; 
And gizing on her he dnth ſtand, 4 
With her Pink Shoes, G. | SY 
He takes the Lady by the Waiſt, 
re, | To trip up her Heels he was in great Hills, + 
To 1 bis Skill he would ne er give o er, 
[ 
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| Thro' her Cloak and her Scarf he quickly did . 
het Pink Shoes, &c. | f 


There was an old Wotan three · core and te, 
She ſwore that ſhe never would be kiſs' d again, 
But wore her black Hat and Buckles lo neat, 
But when ſhe was turned of ſourſcore, | . 
O then ſhe turn'd out ar old common Whore, 
In her W her Scarf, Oc. 
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A new SONG gt 9 Fort Palais, 
in Belleiſle. Tune, of,  Ballance a Straw. 7 4 3 


O W the French a are A rind to viſic our Shore,” Fo 
We'll ceceive them with V n of va we're in Sang, | 


allet 
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We'll give them à Doſe of our old Brito Pil, 
Such a Doſe as will cure borh their Cobrage and Skill | 
So let them advance forty Thauſand or more, 

We are able and uilling to pay,them-their Score; 
$9 Adi 10 Monſteurs ice the Reign Veen Ann, 


2 I 4 7 7 * 
Fal de ral, de ral, de fal, c. 
# % 4 S3i%# Fi; 


Some Times we are told they are ſuing for Peace, 
We'laugh at the Cunoing,, and, down with the Race: 
We'!: Thump: them, with ee Land and hy Sea, 
. Fori :'s plain they're deceitful in ev ry Degtee. 1 

So let ther advance, FE 


George the Third we'll ſupport; and to Pirt lend an Ear, 
While be's at the Helm we've ne Dangers to feat; 
At Invaſions we laugh, and at Eaſe we fit down, 
Fill a Bumper about Boys out Pleaſute to crowd. 
, So let them advante, &c. - 6 2 


So here's a good Health unte Pruſſia the Brave, | 
And he that won't pledge it well reckon'a Knavej” 
Likewiſe to brave Hau le, he's a Tar eviry" Inch. 
Neither Cannon ot Sh6t ever pet made him Hlincd. 

: $9 let them advance; &. | 


At Belleiſle now no longer the Frenchmen command, 
Xeppel rules them by Sca, Hodg/on rules them by Land; 
We'll thump them, we'll kick them from Pillar te Poſt, 
While St. Croix looks pale that Fort Palais is loft” 
© 80 let chem advance forty Tbonſand or more, 
We are able — to pay them their Score; 
. So aden to Monſieurs ſence the Reign of „ Ann, 
Fal de ral, de tal, de ral, &c. mw 
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The Wilful Miſtake. 
AY Damn long ſtudied my Heart to obtain, 
The pretti-| young Shepherd that pipes on the Plain, 
I've heard his ſoft Tale, then declar'd *rwas amiſs, _ 
And I'd often fay No, St. when 1 long'd to ſay Fes, 
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And I'd oft fag, No, c, 'when I long'd to ſay TE 


CP) 

Ian pF aletitinn's Day to our Cortage' be eine 910 f 
od broù gb me two Lambkint to witneſs his Flame: 
Oh! take theſe he -ery'd; thou more fair than their Fleece 
could uy: ſay No, when I long d to fa: 18 $9 d 


oH 0 
Soon aer ane Morpiug we ſat in the Grove, * 
He preſs Hand bard, and in Sigbs breath bü Lore, 

Then — ask d, if 1'd grant Dim a4. Kiſs, „ 
Ideſign'd 10 fay No, but miſtook: and ſaid Yes. e Hy , 


At this with Delight, his ae danc'd i in-bis Ae T 
_ FYe Gods he cry'd, Chloe will now make me bleſt;;” boA 
come let's is the Church and ſhare. coojugal Bling, 


ar, To Prevent belag teia d, I was fore 'd to lay, ee A 


1 ne'er was ſo pleas'd with a, Mord in, en 
| 'ne*er, was lo happy . ſince I” Hie 5. WAA. 


hen kale he young Damſels, wy Coubſe!' in cle = 
You mult all die old Maids, if you. will not ſay „ 


. 
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A new Song in Pr aſe, of. rherbrave Captain Deaths 


4. it was. fung by Mr. Dennis, at Sadler s Wells. 
Noi 15 W 21 
"HE. Make and rhe Hero, together. ere Gr _= 
The ſa me gable 6H 7580 their-Bol omgi 
A's adam they loy;d, 
Irae Mouſe o'er, the Hero y as, a Friend : 
And here let the Muſe is paor Tribute queath, 
» | To one Britiſh Hero, tis brave Captain Death. 


renn Death 'Tis brave Co f a: 
2 e one Britiſh Hero, 'cis 33 Eupte 0k n 


His Ship way the Terrible, dreadful. to-ſee 
is Crew wi as brave and as 25 as he; * H 
uin, [[wo Hundred, or more was her,gogd1Complemeat,, 
' Þnd ſure braver 0 za, 

2 Each Man was determin” 


Jn fighting for he 
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E Who am pe 


© 
A Ship we had took, hich diminiſh'd our Farce, 
And ſoon our good Prize-ſhip was loſt on her Courſe : 3 
The Feneb Privateer and our Terrible met, 
The Battle began all with Horror beſet: 
No Heart was diſmay'd, each as bold as Macbeth, 
They ſought for Old England, and brayeC. Death, Sc. 


Fire, Thunder,Balls, Battles, were ſeen, heard and felt, 


A Sight that the Heart of Bellona would melt; 

TheShreudswere all torn and our Decks fill'd with! Blood, 

And Scores of dead Bodies were thrown in the Flobd : 
The Flood, from the Time of old' Neab and Seth, 
Ne er faw ſuch a Fellow as Our brave Capt. Death, G. 


At laſt the dresd Bollet came wing'd with his Fate, 
Oar brave Captain dropt, and ſoon after his Mate; 
Each Officer fell and a Carnage was ſeen, 5 
That ſoon dy'd the Waves to a Crimſon from Green: 


aa" Neprune roſe up and poll'd off his Wreath, 
gave it to Triton to crown Capt. Death, ere. 


— . our ſtrong Trrrible, bravely and bold, 
But ſixteen: Survivors, their Taſe can unſold; 
The Freneb were the Victors, tho“ much to their Colt, 
For Fore? © brave French were with Engliſhmen loſt- 
ith old Time from good Queen Elizabery, 
1 ne er ſaw the Fellow of brave Cap tain Death. 
Of brave Captain Death, Of brave "Capi ain Death. 
This" the Fellow of brave Captain Deith. 
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The diſtrated Maiden. Love for the Farmer Son. 


NOME Maidens all and pi me, 
And now my Grief condole; 
lexed in my Mind, 
1 RAD 


And 2 
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5 Tis Love has caus'd my Overthrow, 1 1 


5 And my Ruin now begun, 

For 1 fix d my Heart, and it ne er ſhall ** 
„ From the Farmer's only Son. 
c. He vow'd for ever to be I 5. 
1t, | _ And I did him believe; = 


But a Pref- gang haul d him away, RHI 
d Of my Boy they did me deceive; 
For which my Senſes fled away, AN 
b, | And 1. cracked run: 0 171 7 
*r. And now in Bedlam lie confirt d, FEET „ 
e, For a Farmer's only Sen. 


Had I the golden Indies N N al 5 
| _ 1d freely with It Poſts ic nuts 
1: | To ſee him whom 1 love 6 gear, 1 FT, Z 
And has got my tender Heart; *. 
So Maids that hear. my ſad. h a 
Come mourn as I have done; . 
0.0 For ſad's fay Grief without Relief, 204 
- | For a Farmer's only Son A i. 


bh, | So Tn a Garland make of Straw, _ 


And to the Walls complain; _ — 
For nothing here will eaſe my Grief, , 
Till John comes Home again; 4 5 by 


8 The Boards ſnall:be m Mee 
Since all. Comforts from me flown, 

And the Chains my true Love e'er ſhall bs 
Till returns my Farmer” Son. 


o come great GEORGE jo os 
And me a Commiſſion give 

In kin the French and Spaniar 1 

My true Love to reprieve Their 
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Their Forts and 2 L will * 81 
And their Towns I Will burn; 
And the fr own LI bring to George pi Nine, 


To let free my ! Farmer 8 


No Fire nor Balls wall me aurprize, 
No dhe e rs will 1 fear; 
orld with great Orgie, 
When my Valour they do hear: 


Eliza's 3 ſhall be forgot. 


For the great Things ve done; 


Son. 31 
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For the Globe I will turn upſide . 


To revenge my Farmet's Son- 


To Maids that true Love ever ſe 
Advance and go with _ 
II make all Foes Leer do meet, 


Tremble by Land and Sen. 


1 will to no one Quarters give, 0 {2/2600 
But only Sold and Gun; [1 


For Io ns, with all both great and {ma 


To preſerve my Farmer 8 2 


As ſoon as my 8 8 ſigu * 
To Bedlam Fll bid adieu; 


French and Spaniard: too: 
Old Englands Foes 1 e 0 6. 
And when all this I've done, 


Ad wed m Farmer” 8 * 
2 Fi OY 
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42 and Guns ſhall clear the 8 
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In Triumph II return again, and e, i 15 : 


